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you go, thief; come, out of the house, and never

let me set eyes on you again.
CHRYS. Gently.

PHLL. No,, there is an end of it.
CHRYS. Eh!

PHIL. I intend her to go.
CHRYS. But what has she done to be treated in this

manner ?

PHIL. What? you support her ?
CHRYS. By no means.
PHIL. Do you take her part against me ?
CHRYS. Good gracious! no ; I only ask what she has

done.
PHIL. Should I be likely to dismiss her without just

cause ?

CHRYS. I do not say that; hut our servants must . . .
PHIL. No; she shall go, I tell you, out of the house.
CHRYS. Ah! well! yes: no one wants to oppose you.

PHIL. I will not brook any opposition to my wishes.

CHRYS. Agreed.

PHIL. And if you were a reasonable husband you

would take my side against her, and share my

indignation.
CHRYS. So I do.   Indeed, my wife does right to send

you away, you jade, your crime deserves no pardon.

MAR. But what have I done?

CHRYS. For my life I don't know.

PHIL. She is still in a mood to think lightly of her

guilt.
CHRYS. Has she made you angry by breaking a mirror

or some china ?
PHIL. Do you imagine I should be angry over such a

trifling fault as that ?
CHRYS. You mean it is something much worse ?

PHIL. Of course.    Am I an unreasonable woman ?